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TO THE 
| * 
Midft the beld 4rrempts of thoſe who try 


A To give the P/alms new Lurns of Poetry. 
I, ia the Lz/s, thus venture to ruth in ; 
Not that I think I fkall the Lawrel winz 
Or, in the Froxt with others, Equal fhew, 
(For ah / too well my want ef Skill I know ) 
But with the Brave, to manifeſt my Zeal, 
And beſt 4fjeGions for Wit's Common-Weal ; 
T* eppoſc at once my Pez, and tempt my Fare, 
With Learned Patrick,Stearne, and artful Tate, 
Apainft th? united Force of thoſe who try 
T' invade its Frovince with loole Ribanldry. 
W here,while ſome lof:y,ſome teo hamb/e be, 
The middle Flight ſhall be obſerv'd by me, 
| Left ſhould the Faxcy, ſoaring it too high, 
| Be undiſcern'd by every Vulgar Eye; 
Or, by too feebly ftriking on che Greund, 
In it's bright native Beeuttes ſully*d found. 
To raiſe Devstion then ſhall be my Aim; . 
Nor canI want Expreffier from the Theme, 
Whereby each treated Palate may be pleas'd ; 
Tf not tee. dull, or yet too nicely rais'd ; 
Nor gresfly prejudic'd, by taſting long 
. The fulſome Mixtures of Lawpeor and Soug. 
: A 2 Fax 


RIAL IIS AI ins Ae ei En eres 


To the Reader. 


For how a'as / are all Things now cry'd down, 
That are not :ulcious made to ſuit the Town ; 
Whereno looſe ſmurty Jeſts in vieware plac'd, 
Toquicken and monops; IZC the 7fle: 
For (like the French) tho nere {o rich or new, 
"Tis not allow'd a Feaft without Ragoo. 
Yet in each Drangz4t ſhould Ifo fail of Art, 
As not taftet the Son), engage the Heart ; 
To —_ them Heaven ward, with Devotion 
rd, 
From whence our Royal Prophet was inſpir 4. 
(As well I may ſufpedt my felt I hall) * 
Who can keep up to the 0r:g3ne!? 
For tis a Work fo-cxquiſitly fige, 
Nene e're can reach ic but a Pex Divine. 
Some Pzraphraſe Pluſe, but fuck as may 
Not run too far the Sacred 7ext aftray : 
For ſuch are the ſtiff Laws of peeviſh Roe, 
We muſt obcy, tho? agamnſt Seat a Crime. 
Each Art and Science has it proper: Drels ; 
Nor muft Majeftick Poerry have lels ;: 
Soft Turns, wuftrious Epithers, and Strains 
of State, 
With crowding Faxcies, ſuitable and. great, 
Are what on it's 5 Triumphant Meaſures wait” 
But here, my M#/e, ina leſs awfulStite, 
From ſuch bright Modes of Pomp retires awhile; 
be humb! y ſhuns thatLuftre they weuld grvec; 
Not Rards ihe now ON her es; a 


To the Reader. 
In plain amd eaſy Terms, Sh effays to prove -; 
Her higheſt value for the Y-/gar's Love, £ 
And fix their thoughts on nobler things above. 
Where if I and Succeſs attends her Art, 
And by her Charms ſhe? has gain'd to Heaven 
their Heart, 
I ſhall not then repent me what 1've done, 
But wiſh in the Good Work, T'de farther gone. 
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Pſalm T. 


| I Left is the Man that 1s not led. 
By ſuch as Wicked are ; 
| Nor ſtands in Sin confirm?d, or hath 


Poſlc{y'd the Scorners Chair. 


2. But in th' Almighty's Laws Divine 
Hath plac' his ſole De'ight ; 
Whereon his grave religious Thoughts 
Are fixt both Day and Night. 


3 He ſhall be like that Tree which does, 
By a ireſh Stream appear 3 
whoſ: Branche:, preſs'd with c'uſter'd Fruit, 
Still crown the {mijing Year. 


Whoſe rank whoſe fair de'ightful Shade 
Shall ever verdeaat laft ; 


And thus on whatſoe?re Heaven ſmiles, 
Shall no Misfortunes blaft. 


4 But ſuch is not their proſp'rous State 
BY Who have their God declin'ds 
| They, but asempry Chaff, appear, 


That's ſcatter'd by the Wind. 
B s Whoſe 


- 


 P/almT 


5 Whoſe Courage, whea te Judgment call'd, 
Shall fail, when they have found 
They are at length thoſe Joys depriv*'d, 
W herewith the Juſt are Crown'd. 


6 For on the Righteous are, O Lord, 

Thy Eyes ſtill fixt with Cares 
Whilſt Sinners periſh in their Courſe, 

Are plung'd into Deſpair. 


» I 


_ Palme v. 


”o my Complaints, Almighty Lord, 
Incline thy ever-gracious Ear ; 


2 For unto thee my King / my God ! 


I humbly will direct my Prayer. 


3 In her Devotions even ſhall 


My ative Soul ſtill early be ; 
And unto none for help look up, 
Or ſupplicate en Earth but Thee. 


4 For Thou, bright God 1 art ever pure 


Nor dot in wickedneſs delight ; 
Neither ſha:l any Evil long 
Continue to offend thy ſight. 


s The fooliſh and the giddy Thou 


Shalt from thy glorious Preſence drive ; 
Nor ſuffer thoſe before Thee Stand, 
Who miſchief in their Hcarts contrive. 


6 On thoſe ſhall thy ſharp Judgments fal!, 


Who pleaſure take in ſpreading Liesz 
Ner even they eſcape, juſt Lord! 
Who bloody Stratagems deviſe. 


7 But as for me, il now, 0 God, 


To thy bright holy Courts repair ; 
And with a thankful Heart aloud, 
\Thy everlaſting Love declare, 


Palm V. 


8 Bc therefore Thou, 0 Lord, my Guide, 
it peradveuture I ſhould ſtray ; 
And to my Focs occalien give 
T'cutrap me in my* ungarded Way. 


9 For there's no Faith alas! in thoſe, 
Whoſe wicked Hearts conceive a Wrong ; 
Who, cho their Lips be ſmooth as Oy!, 
Hive yet a Poyſon in their Tongue. 


xo But Thou, O righteous Judge ! ſhalt ſoon 
i1hem 1n their Viliantes turpriile 5 
And unto Cundeninernon bring, 
Who in Rebeilion *gainſt rhee riſe. 


| x1 Whilf They, who in thy Mercy Truft, | 

ſl To Thee thcir grateful: Hearts ſhall raiſe ; 
And for the Kindneſs Thou baft ſhown, 
In Eriumph ceiebrate thy Praiſe. 


12 For on the Righteous, thy own Lot, 

_ Sha!l, Lord, rhy Blcfſings fiiil deſcend ; 
W hom with thy Favour, an: thy Love, 
Thou do'ſt as with a ſhie'd detend. | 


| 


4 O turn Thee, turn Thee, Thou that art 


| 


Pſalm VI. 


| Being the Firſt of the Pexitential Ones, 


I erreQt me not in Anper, Lord, 
Tho Chaſtiſements are due ; 
Nor in thy fderceft Wrath too far 
My hateful Crimes purſue, 


2 But here ( while preſs'd hereath thy Hand, 
Thus weakn'd with my Groans ). 
O let thy Love thoſe Pains allay, 
VVhich run through all my Bones; 
2:4 
3 My Soul alas! with dread is ſtruck, 
Ot what's already paſt ; 
How long will therefore, mighty Lord! 
Thy raging Fury laft e 


My Souls offended God ; 
And fer thy Mercies ſake lay by 
Thy ſharp affliting Red. 


5 For lo! in the forgetful Grave, 
where all things ſilent be, 
who can, dread Lord! thy Praiſes fing, 
Or once remember Thee. 


__— fs $ Through : | 


UE  Pfaw VI. 


| 6 Through cenſtant Mourning, Lord, behold ! 
My Body feeble wears 

in Sighs it with che Day conſumes ; 
Ac Night diſfolves in Tears. 


| ly Though Grief my wonted Beauty fades; 
[| Thus waſted is my State, 
Occaſion'd even now by thoſe 

VVho my Deftruftioa wait. 


Iſ's But hence, miftaken Sinners / hence, 
1 The Lord regards my Cries 

'9 And to my humble Suit at length 
tt His gracious Ear applys. 


_ Pſalm 


Pſaln XV. 5 


1 Ho is, O Lord, the Man that fhall 
{ VVithin thy Courts abide 3 
Or on thy ever-ſacred Mounr, 
| VVith thy bleft Saints reſide. 


2 Ev'n He whoſe Ways are uncorrupt, 
Whoſe Feet uprightly tread ; 
Ner is, through Fear to ſpeak the Truth. 
Againſt his Conſcience led. 


3 Who hath not acted with Deceit, 
Or done his Neighbour wrong ; 

Nor vile Detraction ere hath made 

Th' Employment of his Tongue. 


4 Who ſuch, as in their Sins perſiſt, 
Contemns, and only thoſe, | 
Who fear the Lord, and a& what's juft, 
Reſpe& and Honour ſhews, 


VVho ne're equivocates, or does 
Of Fallfities allow ; 

Nor yet, tho? to his Loſs it proves, 
E're violates his Vow. 


5 VVho ſets not out to ſordid Uſe 
VVhat e're he lends the Poor; 
Nor to commit Things baſe, is One | 
VVhom glitt'ring Bribes allure, ThieW 


Pſelm XV. 
This is, O Lord, that happy Man [ 
VVho on thy Hill fha'l reſt; 


Unſhaken through chy Favour ftand, 
Shall be for ever bleft. 
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Pſalm. XXX. 


N Thy eternal Praiſe, ſhall, Lord, 
My Sou! lift up her voice ; 
Who o're me.haft not made my 'Foes 

In Zriumph to rejoyce. 


2 When in Diftreſs on thee I calld, 
Thy Mercy did not fail ; 
But, as a kind Phyſician, Thou 
Did'ſt my Diſtempers heal. 


3 Thy Love it was alone, which me 
For happier Ends reſerv'd ; 
And from the dark forgetful Grave 
My ſinking Soul preſerv'd. 


| 4 Sing then unto the Lord ye Saints; 


In Hymos your Loves expreſs ; 
And let it in Remembrance be, 
Of his bright Holineſs, 


: 5 Whole Frowns are of ſs ſhort a date; 


VVe ſcarce his Kindneſs mils 
And in whoſe Favour lies contain'd 
The Soul's eternal Bli(5, 


Tho Sorrow for a Night may laſt, 
And we aMicted mourn 


Yet ſoon with the next Morning's Light, . | 
Our abſent Joys return. C When 
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TO 


Pſalm KNX. 


6 When 1o Proſperity I liv'd, | 
Enjoy'd my worldly All; 
Thus 1, o Lord, began to boaſt, 

That I ſhou'd never fall. 


7 Butahl as ſoon as Thou withdrew, 
Thy Favours didſt revoke, 
I to my Coſt was then convinc'd 
How iooliſhly I ſpoke. 


8 Lut io / to Thee, my flighted God, 
I flew for timely Aid; | 
And thus before thy Majeſty, 
My Caſe right bumbly laid. 


9 © What Profit is there 1n my Blood, 
Shovid it thy Wrath appealc ? 
«* Bow flhall the Duſt, moſt mighty Lord / 
Thy Excellencies Praiſe? 


«© In Mercy to my fervent Suit, 
| Bow down thy gracious Ears 
« Be Thou alone my / bleſt Support, 
Remove my preſent Fear. 


11 Then intonew Delights were all A 
My gloomy Sorrows turn'd 

And thou, my God, being reconcil'd, 
My Soul no longer mourn'd. 


Pſalm | 


| 


Pſolme XXXI1. 
Being the Second of the Penitential Ones. 
Bcholdeft from above; 


Whoſe F.alts thy Juſtice have eſcap'. 
Are cover'd by thy Love. 


p B' e\t is, O Lord, that Man whom Thou 


2 For ſurely now, as {us h, we may 
That bappy Perſo: $tile ; 
To whem the Lord 1 impures no Sin, 
In whom therc 1s 10 Guile. 


3 Whenl, tho conſcious of my Guilt, 
Had not my Crimes confeſt : 
How ſtrongly was, O Lord, my Mind 
With 7ecrours then oſſest 2 


4 So hot was, Lord, thine Anger which 
My Sios did then inflar'2 ; 
That ſoon, like Earth 1n S2mmer parch'd, 
My waſted Fleſh became, 


5 oy when before Thee I appear'd 


A juſt Confeſſion made ; 
How ready wert Thou to ſorgive, | 
And was thy Wrath allay'd ! 


6 Thus ſhall each ſpeedy Peaitent, 
Who does his Sins torſake, 


ET *Y timely Mercy fiad, nor ſhall | 
"The Flouds his Soul ore-take; 7 Fcs4 


x2 Palm KXXXII. 
7 For Thou, great Ged ! from threatning Ills 
Are [t1i! a fue Defence ; 
VVhom therefore in my Songs I'll praiſe 
For my Deliverance. 


S You who to Happineſs would ſteer, 
(tome now 3nd learn of me; 
I wil direct you in your Courſe, 
Your skiitul Pi.ot be. 


9 O be not therefore as a Mule, 
O- like 3n untam'd Aorſe; 
VVhoe bead-ftrong Tempers will not brook 
The Curb of Reaſons Force. 


10 For ſuch, juſt Lord / Thy firokes ſhall fee!, 
| VVho are lo bruitiſh tound ; 
But they, who Thee obcy, ſha'l be 
VViih thy chiet Bleflings crown'd. 


11 Rejoyce ye then who fear the Lord, 
In Triumph praiſe his Naine ; 
And jet ſuch Exultations ſtill 
Your fervent Loves proc:aim. 


Pfalnr 
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Pſalm KXXVITI. '23 | 
Being the Third of the Penitertial Ones. 

I Do not Thou in Anger, Lotd. 
Too far my hainous Sins purſue 
Nor on me in thy Wrath infli& {i 
Thoſe ſharper Judgments that are due. | 


2 For in me lo! Thine Arrows ftick, 
Through wiifal Breach of Thy Coummand;z _ | 
That almoſt eruſh'd to Death 1]ye | 
Beneath the Preflure of thy Hand. 


3 No Soundneſs in my F'eſh appears, 
. Such hath thy late Diſpleaſure been ; 
Nor even Reft unto my Bones, 
By reaſon of my raging Sin. 


4 So numerous are alas! my Crimes, 
Se dreadful is my preſent Fear ; 
That ſunk beneath them, Lord, I can 
Their heavy weight no longer bear. 


5 Corrupt and ſtinking are my Wounds; 
Thus for my Wickedneſs I pay - 

6 And thus in Zrouble I am breught, 
As one 1n Mourning ſpend the Day. 


1: Nor here determinate my Griefs, 
Rais'd, Lord, by thy cerrefting Hand ; 
My Friends ev'n ſhun me as a Plague, 's 
And at a diſtance gazing ftagd. 13 But | 


59 O P/aln XXXVIIL. 


13 Butlo/ asone that's deaf T'appear ; 

As lilent too, as one that's dumb, 

T open not, O Lord, my mouth, "FEE 
14 Occhafe when &'re my Sorrows come, 


x5 For yet in Thee remains my Truft ; 
On whom with Patience 1 thus wait : 
Aad ſure I am, Thou, Lord, wilt hear 
The Gryes of my afflited State, 


22 Haſte then, Good God / unto my Aid, 
My weak and needy State look on ; 
For 7 hou ajane art my Suppore! . | 

My Comfort ! my Salvation! 


Pſalm XL. 


Wou'd at the VVaters be: 
| VVith ſuch Deſire, o Lord, inflam'd, 
My Soul pants after Thee. 


With fervent Paſſion bura ; 
ExpeCting when to thy lov'd Courts, 
I ſhall again return. 


| 3 My Tears are but my thin Repaſts, 
While Men thus me upbraid ; 

And in a Seoff cry, where's thy God 2 
V Vhere's now thy boaſted Aid ? 


þ 4 For, Lord, unbounded are my Griefs, 
To think on thoſe bleſt Days, 

VVhen throng'd, I co the Temple went 
To celebrate thy Praiſe. 


| 5 But why art thou ſo ſad, my Soul ! 
And are thy Jays allay d? 
+: O! why is now, my better Part, 
' Become at length diſmay'd ? 


God ſtill is thy Support, in wham 

Fail not thy Truſt to place ; 

' For lo! his Name theu yet ſhale praile, 
| Bor his Returns of Grace, 


S the chas'd Hart with eager Thirſt 


2 For Thee, ev'n doth, bright Ged ! my Soul 


: 
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P/alm LI 
| Being the Feurth of the Penitential Ones; 
i Jv Mercy here, do Thou, o God, 
My guilty State ſurvey ; 
And JÞf thy aever-failing Love, 
Wip-: a'l my Sins away. 


2 O! weſh my vile polluted Soul 
trom ez-ch offer:five Stain ; 
That .n thy Prefence, Lord, it may | 
Appear tor ever clean. 


' 3 To Thee, ah! my offended God / 
| wii: my Crimes confeſs : 
YR) Day and Night ſtil] haunted am, 
Wuh my icui Wickedneſ, 


ith | 4 Thee only have I ſinn'd again, 


Ev 1, who am but Duſt, 
And thou's 1 be condemn'd, yet Thou 
R<ycmainſk tor ever Juſt. 


5 Cf fin, behold, oLord! Iam 
'_ 4 wretched Compound made ; 
io Sin my Metie: brought me forth, 
In Sin I was concety'g. 


'Þ Wihilft Zhen RarRng better picas'd, 
|| O unhiieous Gou] we find, 
I han in Man's 1:ward Purity, 
His Uprightneſs of Mind. 


 P/an LL. 


| + 
7 But when with Hyſope ence Pm purg 'd, 
I ſhall ugſpoited thew 3 


CorreG in all my inner Parts, 
And be more white than Snow. 


$ With joys poſicisd ſhall then my Soul, 
* Reſume her tuneful Veice ; 
And ever all my ſhatrer'd Bones, 
In God their Streng.h Rejoices 


"Pſalm LL 

Being the Fourth of the Penijtential Ones, 

1 ÞF N Vercy here, do Thoy, © God, | | | 
My gullty State ſurvey ; : 


And of rhy never-failing Love, i 
Wip- a'l my Sins away. :.-j 


: 2 6 
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# 2 O! wzſh my vile polluted Soul 
"ns trom ezch offer:five Stain ; : 
That :n thy Preſence, Lord, it may 

Appear tor ever clean. 3 


| 3 To Thee, ah ! my offended God / 
I wii: my Crimes coafeſs : 7 
Who. Day and Night ſtill haunted am, ; 
Wuh my icul Wickedneſs, 


4 Thee only have I finn'd againft, | 

Ev*n1, who am but Duſt, 

Ard ſhog! ds I be cendemn'd, yet Thou | 
Recmainſt tor ever juſt. 


's Of Sin, behold, oLord! Iam 
" A wretched Compound made ; 
io Sin my Methe: brought me forth, 3 
In Sin I was conceiv'd, t 


| 
| 
| 


6 Whilſt Thee1n nothing better picas'd, 
O righteous God | we find, 
Than in Man's 1: \ward Purity, 
His Uprightneſs of Mind. 


| 
| 
q 


Palm LI, 


{ 7 But when with Hyſope ence I'm pure'd, 
} I ſhall uaſpotted thew 3 | 

| Corrett inall my inner Parts, 

1 And be more white tham Snew. 


$8 With joys poſſc{s'd ſhall then my Soul, 
* Reſume her tuneful Veice 

And even all my ſhatrer'd Bones, 

In God their Streng.h Rejoices 


Pſaln LXVTL 


Leſs (we beſeech Thee) Gracious Lord / 
The People who be thine ; 

And through their gloomy Nature let 

Thy radiant Beauty ſhine. 


| 2 That all the rude and untaught World, 
Where fuch thy Mercies flow, 

Wi May, through the Brightneſs of thy Face, 
Their great Salvation know. 


{3 Zo Thee, aloud let Mankind, Lord, 
T heir holy joys proclaim 5 
Acd in exalted Hymns of Praiſe 

Set forth thy Glorious Name. 


| 


— * 
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{4 Olet the Nations, touch'd with Love, 
Thy lafting Goodneſs Sing ; 
VVho art their Righteous Governor / 
Their Lord ! their mighty King! 


'5 To Thee aloud, let mankind, Lord, 
Their holy Joys proclaim ; 
And in exalted Hymns of Praiſe 
Set forth thy glorious Name. 
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'6 Then ſhall, o theo, the teeming Earth 
|| '} Pe crown'd with lafting Peace 3 

' And, of thoſe Bleſſings Thou haſt ſown, 
\'F Send forth a large Encreaſc. 


Pſalm LXVITL— © 19 


v4 Thus Thon, with Bleſſings, us ſhalt bleſs, 
Thy Majeſty declare ; 
Whilſt the aſtoniſh'd world, Great God ? 
Thy? Almightineſs ſhall fear. 


alm LXVII. 
Another Metre. 


Leſs (we beſeech Thee) Lard, | 

1 he Peopie who be Thi:e ; 

Au1 through their gloomy Nature let 
Thy radiaat Beauty ſhine. 


I 


2 That ail the untaught world, | 
Where ſuch thy Mercies flow, 
May :hrough the Brightneſs of thy Face, 
Lhei: great {tyatin know. 


3. - To Thee, let mankind, Lord, 
Iheir HOLY ,OyS proclaim $ 

£.d i0 -vaked Hynins of Pra:ſe 
Ser 4rth my clormous Name. El 


4 Let Nations, touch'd with Love, 
Thy fling Goodncls fins 5 
V bo arc encir righteous Gove rnor / 
F tier Lord | their mighty King ! 


To Thee, let mankind. Lord, 
Their holy Joys proc-aim 
And in exalted Hyrons of Praiſe 

Set forth thy g'orious Name. 


6 Then ſhall the teeming Earth 
B: crov n'd with iafting Peace ; 
Ang of Kot ic -leflings Thou haft ſown, * 
Seud forth a large Encreaſe. 7 Thus 


Pl». LXVTE. 


7 Thus, Lord, Thau us ſha't bleſs, 
Thy M-jeltv veclace, 
WH che aff ji; Yell. Greac God! 
Ti? Aiangtiitineſls ſhall icar, 


—_— 
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- Pſalm LXVII. 


Another Metre. 


'D Leſs (we beſeech Thee) Lord, 
the People who be Thane ; 
An1 through their gloomy Nature let 
Thy radiaat Beauty ſhine. 


I 


That ail the untaught world, 
Where ſuch thy Mercies flow, 

May chrough the Brightneſs of thy Face, 
{heir great ſalvation know. 


ac 


To Thee, let mankind, Lord, 

I heir holy joys proclaim $ 
47.d 10 <xalied Hyons of Praiſe 

Ser iurth thy glorious Name. 


3 


4 Ler Nations, touch'd with Love, 
Thy iafting Goodneſs (ing 3 
W ho arc thcir righteous Governor / 
Their Lord | their mighty King ! 


To Thee, let mankind, Lord, 
Their holy Joys proc:aim 
And in exalted Hyrmas of Praile 

Set forth thy g'orious Name. 


6 Then ſhall the teeming Earth 
B: crov.n'd with iafting Peace ; 
And of thi:ic tleflings Thou haſt ſown, 
Send iorth a large Encrealc. 


5 


7 


Thus 
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_ P/alwi. LVL 


Thus, Lord, Thau us ſha't bieſs, 
Thy M-jelty declare, 

Whi!ft che aft onith'd Werld, Great God! 
Thy? Aimightineſs ſhal: tear. 


falw | XXXIT. 


I O! Oye Judges of the Earth, 
Ye Piilars of the Land, 
God does with an inſpecting Eye, 
Amidft your Councels ftand! 


MI 


2 Why, therefore dare ye in his Sight, 
Neglect what's juſt to do ; 
And only to the Rich, the Great, 
Your partial Favours ſhew ? 


— —— 


On Seats of Juftice ſit z 
Shou'd with unbyalsd Minds (till act 
in the Defence of ir. 


_—_— - ” Ne I ea d_—_ Ar, 


5s But ah! where Gain and [Inter it mcet, 
Are 1n the Ballance laid ; 
How are the Earth's Foundations ſhook ! 
How light is Juſtice made! 


6 ?Tis true, I've ſaid ye appear as Gods, 
my. Bur know, that ye ſhall all 
Wl -7 Eike Pcaſants, undiſtioguiſh'd, dye, 
| Shall with the Sinful tall, 


Aad let thy Power be known 
That Thou may'ſt Mankind vindicate, 
Who are by right thy own. 


3 You 1n whoſe Hands the Scales are plac'd, 


W 83 Riſe then, Great Judge of Heav'n and Earth? 


Pſalm XC. g 


Hou haſt, O God, our Reſuge been, 
Our wonted Place of Reft , 

In whom we have Prote@ion found, 
By whom we have been bleſt. 


23” | 


; 


2 For of eternal Date Thou wert 
Wich Majeſty aray'd, 
Ee yet the Mountains were brought forth, 
O: the reund. World was made. 


' 3 Moſt juſt, o Lord, are thy Decrees, 

And therefore lo! we muſt, 

When Thou art pleas'd to ſpeak the Word, 
) Return again to Dult. 


4 For ah! whartare a thouſand Years, 
When meaſur'd by thine Eye - 
They all are bur as Yeſterday 
As ſwift as Thought they ily. 


s Thus, when by Thee we 're ſcatter'd, Lords 
Evalikea Bream we pals ; 

6 Appearing in the Morning freſh, 
At Noon like wither'd Graſs. 


7 This, Lord, is our uncertain State, 
Throu2h thy conſuming Ire 5 
Who juſt, y for our Sins are plagu'd, 
And ludgenly expire. 3 For 


e | 


| 2 OAOOAN Ofelne <0 


! 8 For to thy Sight, ti! Lord exp3g'd, 
| Our wickedneilzs tye : 
Aad even ovr mott ſec: -» Crimes, 
As Day before thine © ye. 


| 9s Wherefore, thro:2gh thy D:(pieaſare, Lord, 
| Our Life more {kori 20vears; 
Aad as an empty Tale that's tid, 
Paſs off our roiliag Years. 


10 To Seventy is our Age preſcrib'd 3 
Yet here ſhouw'd we beiow 
To eighty Years through Streagth arrive, 
We then but Serrows know. 


Ac moft it is ( o Lord) but ſhore, 
Aad in a Breath gone o're 3 
$9 ſoon like fading Plants we fall, 
And then are ſeen no more. 


- 


wy 


Palm XCV. 


I. Come, let's now unto the Lord, 
In Songs our Voices raiſe ; 
For He eur great Salvation 1s, 
And beſt deſerves our Praiſe. 


| 2 Betore his Preſence with a Pſalm, 


And Hearts prepar'd, let's go ; 
That we in a triumphant Mirth, 
Our Gratitude may ſhew. 


3 For He, th*Almighty Lord, is God, 


From whom ail Bziogs ſpring ; 
Who is of Powers above, below, 
The over-ruing King. 


4 Whoſe Hand the ſpacious Globe contains, 


Whoic 5way no Limits knows ; 


| 5 By whole Dceree the Earth ſtands fixr, - 


The Oceais ebbs and flows. 


b O come and let's before him fall, 


Poſleſs'd with holy Fear; 
And that bright Majeſty addreſs, 
By whom alone we are. 


7 For He, th'Almighty Lord, is God, 
.** Through whom we nothing need ; 


We are his Sheep, our Shepherd He, 


By whom we ſafely feed. L 8h 


24 Pſalm XC. 


WH 3 For to thy Sight, &:il Lord expos'd, 

Wi Our wickedneſles tye ; 

Wi Andeven ovr mott ſec ct Crimes, 
As Day before thine Eye. 


WE 9s Wherefore, through thy Diſpleaſure, Lord, 
Our Life more {kort appears; 
Aad as an empty Tale that's to!d, 
Paſs of our rolliag Years. 


F1o To Serenty is our Age prefcrib'd 3 

| Yet here ſhouw'd we beiow 

Tocighty Years through Strength arrive, 
We then but Serrows know. 


Ac moſt it is (0 Lord) but ſhore, 
Aad in a Breath gone o're 3 
$9 ſoon like fading Plants we fall, 
And then are {cen no more. 
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Plalm XOV. 2; 


1 Core, let's now unto the Lord, ' | F 
In Songs our Voices raiſe ; 3 

For He eur great Salvation 1s, 
And beſt deſerves our Praiſe. , 


2 Before his Preſence with a Pſalm, 
And Hearts prepar'd, let's go ; 
That we in a triumphant Mirth, 
Our Gratitude may ſhew. 


3 For He, th*Almighty Lord, is God, 
From whom ail Beings ſpriag ; 
. Who is of Powers above, below, 
The over-ruiing King. 


4 Whoſe Hand the ſpacious Globe contains, 
Whoſe Sway no Limits knows ; 

5 By whoſe Decree the Earth ſtands fixt, -- - 
The Ocean ebbs and flows. 


6 O come and let's before him fall, 
Poſleſs'd with holy Fear ; 
And that brigbt Majeſty addreſs, 


By whom alone we are. 


. [7 For He, th Almighty Lord, is God, 
ne f-.'7 Through whom we nothing need ; 
We are his Sheep, our Shepherd He, 
By whom we lately feed. Y 81H: 


© 
$426 ad ny gt Ss gs 


n EDS OY 
T 


Fas .. | Pſalm XCV. 


F 


WE GG eden tao . = ASS 2. ih 
NY _ - _ 4 
adored ramets mart gc RE AI FE tO er tr oor 
LEES >: Þ 


s If therefore you his Voice will hear, 
His laſting Love poſlels ; 
Let not your Sins his Wrath provoke, 
As in the Wilderneſs. 


9 Where (by our Fathers Crimes enrag'd) 
He did their Hopes deſtrey, 

xt And in his Anger ſwear, that they 
ſhould ne're his Reſt enjoy. 


[x E Joy fnl in the Lord, ye Lands, 
| ind, that ye now your Love may ſhew ; 
2 Let in his Preſence from your Lips, 

Your grateful Songs of Praiſes flow. 


Ty 


3 For know, that Ze the Lord, is God, 
By whom, ner by our ſelves, we're made ; 
We are his People, and as Shee 
He gentiy does in Paſtures lead. 


— 


4 O enter then iato his Gates, 
VVithin his Courts your Joys proclaim ; 
Be ever thankful for his Love. 
Extol his ever-lacred Name, 


| & For gracious 1s the Lord, our God, 

V Vhoſe Mercies everlaſting prove ; 
 VVHho in thi? eternal Circle reigns, 
Ot never-weaning [ruth and Love. 


Plaine CIEL. 
Being the Fifth of the Penitegtial Ones. 


I Lord unto my fervent Prayer 


Thy ever-gracious Ear apply : 
2 Nor jrom me now turn Thou thy Face, 
V Vhen in Diſtreſs to Thee I cry. 


3 As ſmoke, behold / my Days conſume z 
My £ones are burnt ev'a asan Hearth 
VVhich are, O God, the dire Effe&s, 
The Marks of thy eakindl'd VVrath. 


4 So raging are my Griefs become, 
No Food my fainting Spirits chears ; 
VVhilft lo / through want of ſuch Support, 
My Heart like wither'd Graſs appears. 


s Behold, alas! how to my Skin, 
Do even cleave my aking bones ; 
And that by reaſon of my Plaints, 
My never-cealing Sighs and Groans. 


WW 6 For ſuch is now my penſive State, 


Such is, O Lord, my deep Diſtreſs ; 
Pm as the Pelican become, 
The Screech-Owl of the Y Vildernels. 


7 Or as the Sparrow on the Houſe, 


f watch, and am alone all Day; 
8 VVhile they, who are againſt me ſet, 
On me their vile Reproaches lay. | 
90 


 _ Pſalm CII. 


Of Aſhes is my daily Food ; 

With Tears I mingle ſtill my Driok ; 
10 VVhilſt thus beneath thy Anger, Lord, 

My weak and drooping Spirits ſink, 


Iz Behold, ah! how my fleeting Time, 
Does as an empty Shadow paſs 
And even I, in mature, am 
No better than the fading Graſs. 


In Mercy ſhine, and be the ſame ; 
VYhilſt Ages yet to come, ſhall praife, li | 
Shall magnify thy glorious Name. a 


12 But Thou, o God, for ever ſhalt | | | 
\f 


——_— — 
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W350 Palm CXVI. 


1 | N Thee, O God, Almighty Love ! 
[5 fixt my ſole delight ; 
Who did'ſt not in my ate Diſtreſs 
My Supplications flight. 


2 To whom, as my Deliverer, 
PII cherefore not delay, 
But, whilſt Pve yet to live, proceed 
Still fervently to pray. 


3 When Death my? affrighted Soul beſieg'd, 
And threaten'd nought but Hell ; 
F *Twas Thee, O Lord, whoml then found 
| My Rock, my Citadel. 


4 It was on 7hee alone I call'd, 
Who didlt rhe Foe contioul ; 

And from invading Maileries 
Thus ſave my linking Soul, 


5 For, Lord! Thou ever art moſt juſt? 
Moſt merciful ! and kind ! 
And who ro all 2 Refuge art, 
V Vho would a Retuge find. 


6 VVho, to the Needy and Diftreſs'd, 
Arc ſtill a ſure Relief; 
For ſuch I found Thee, o my God! 
VVhen I was in my Griet. 12 What 


£ 


Pſalm CXVI. 


12 What therefore in Return ſhall I 
To my Redeemer make 3 
Who thus of my expiring Soul 
Did ſo much Pitry take. 


13 Pl! Drink of that moſt Sacred Cup, 
Wherein Saivation lies ; 
And in Return thereof give up 
My Heart a Sacrifice. 


14 In Preſence of the People, I 
My hoiy Vows will pays 
And to the Lord my Praiſes date, 
From this moft happy Day. 


Pſalm CKXX. 
Being the Sixth of the Penitential Ones. 


I Uak, Lord, beneath my Griefs, to Thee 
Pre now ſent up my Cry; 
2 Look therefore down, and to my Plaints 
Thy gracious Ear apply. 


3 For ah! ſhould'& Thouof our paſt Lite 
Too ftrict Account demand, 


Who can before Thee, Lord, appear / 
Who can unpuniſh'd Rand! 


4 But lo! inpardoning is, great God / 
iF Thy Mercy ſtill the ſame 5 
Thac the a World from thence, 
May leara to fear thy Name. 


'7 In whom let 1/-2e! therefore trnit, 
mw Whoſe Mercies do abound 
WW 3 Who frees us from the Guilt of Sin, 
j V Vho is our Ranſom found, 


; 


_ I a ——————— 


Pele CXXXUML, 2g 


I Ow pleaſant 1s it, Lord, to ſee 
The Brethren live in Unity ! 

2 *Tis like that precious Ointment ſhed 
Oa thy great Sacrificer's Head ; 


Which down the holy Robe diſtill'd, 
And with rich Scents its Borders fill'd ; 

} Or like the kindly Dew which drops 
On Son's ſacred Mountain-T ops : 


Ev's lo, © Lord: doth ors below, 
Oa all the Saints, thy Bleffings flow ; | 
Who, to reſemble thoſe above, | [ 
United are 1n Peace and Love. ſ 


Doxologie. 


Glory be to the Father, Son, 'Y? 
And Holy Ghoſt, the Great Three-One; if 
| Whith ever was, is now, ſhall be ! 


Aſcrib'd to all Eternity. 
hs 1 \/ / 5 


— — — — — — 


| Palo. CXXXIV. 


2 Ehold / now bleſs the Lord, 
Ye who by Night reſort, 

And to your God Attendance pay 
Within his holy Court. 


Before the Throne of Graee, 
Your Thanks aloud proclaimy 

With grateful Hearts and Hands ereQ, 
O praiſe God's holy Name. 


2} Then ſhall th'eternal King, 
His faithful People bleſcs 

Son ſhall even then be erown'd 

With laſting Happineſs. 


I Hen we, ah | by Exphrates Streams, WW 
Wereas {ad Capilvzs lat, li: 
Far diſtant from our Native Solic, 
Bemoaning of our Fate. 


It was for Thee, we (S!0») (did 
In Tears our Loves expreſs ; 
And all thoſe dear Remembrances 
Of thy paſt Happineſs. 
| 2 Whilſt hanging on the neighHoucing Trees, » JI 
Our ſilent Harps were laid ; 
Which Sympathifing with our Gricfs, 
| No chearful Muſick made. 


3 *T'was here, O here, an Hebrew Song, 
With an inſulting Air, 
They haughtily did then demand, 
To whom we Priſoners were, 


4 But how alas! ſhall we our Harps 
Tune now to Sorrows Strains 
Oc ſing the Praiſes of our God, 
Where a ſtrange Monarch reigns, 


5 Ah, no Jeruſalem! if ee | 
. My Thoughts of Thee decay, oh 
May on the warbling Harp, my hand Y | 

Forger her wonted Play. 


NL ED _— CE ee i DENY 


on 36 Palm CXXXVIL. 

[| 6 Or may, O may my*ungrateful Tongue 
For ever filent be ; 

Ev'n now, before my chiefeſt Mirth, 
It I prefer not Thee. 


| 7 Remember therefore thoſe, juſt Lord ! 
| Whoonth' Artaque were found, 
Thus of Feruſalerm to fay ; 

O raſe it to the Ground! 


= 8 For ſuch, curs'd Beby/oz { behold, 
Is thy approaching Fate ; 
And unlamented Miſeries 

Of thy declining State. 


| 9 Forever beſt the Victor be / 
Who lays thy Feet in Chains; 
And in that day, *gainſt thy proud Walls, 
ſhall daſh thy Chitidrens Brains. 


o 


P/a/4OXLI. 


k4 Ord, 'tis on Thee alone I call, 
..L , And on thy Mercy do rely ; 
{ Rejef not then my humble Suit, 
When ia my Wants to TheeT cry. 


2 Oler my Prayer before 7hee come, 
Like $moke of Incenſe let it riſe ; 
That my prepar'd Devotions may 
Be as an Evening Sacrifice. 


3 Set Thou a Watch before my Mouth, 
To keep thy Servant (til in Fear ; 
That nothing from my Lips may pals, 

| Which may offend thy Sacred Ear. 


4 To wickedneſs O let not, Lord, 
| My weak unguarded Heart incline 3 
Ceit with th* Ungodly in their Ways, 
I may unhappily'combine. 
$5 But grant that I may rather be 


Fot that unto my wounded Head 
| VVill a balflamick Oiatmeat prove. 


| Theirevil Machinations *[cape. 


Reprov'd by thoſe who Friendly Love ; 


10 And thus, whilft Sinners, Lord, the Fruit 
Of their own Wickedneſs ſhall reap; - 
Let me, through thy ne're-failing Love, 


38 ' ®/alm CXLITI. 
= the Seventh ard laſt of the Penitential Ones. 


Ive Ear, o Lord, to the Complaints 
Which I now make to Thee ; 
And in thy everlaſtiog Truth 
Fail not to anſwer me. 


2 Of my paſt Life, do Thou not, Lord, 
Too ftrit Account demand : 


For ſure I am, none juſtiſy'd, 
Shall in thy Preſence ſtand. 


3 The Foe hath long my Soul purſu'd, 
Evnſuch has been my Dread, 
Thar in the Dark Pve lain conceal'd, 
As one that hath been cead. 


W 4 So ſwelling are my Griefs become, 


Which trom my Fears arile, 
My Heart grows deſolate, my Soul 
Immers d i 12 Sorrow lies. 


5 But to my Comfort I, o Lord, 
Thy Works recall to Mind ; 
Nor are, my God/ thoſe Days forgot 
Whercia thou haſt been kind, 


| 6 For Thee doth, Lord, my gaſping Soul 

More languiſhingly wait, 

Than thirſty Earth for Showers of Rain, 
That' 's paren'd with Summer's Hear. 


Fay | H car | 


| 


Pſeln CXLITT. 


s Hear then, good-God, my humble Suit, 


Thy Preſence tet me haves 


Leſt I become like thoſe who lye 


In the negleted Grave. 


$ Betimes, o let my Soul, blelt Lord ! 


Thy wonted Kindnels meet ; 
And in the way that I ſhou'd wa 
Guide Thou my erring Feet. 


9 From thoſe who are againft me et, 


And wou'd my Life ſurpriſe, 


Do 7 hou thy Servant now proteft 


Who to thy Shelter flycs, 


ro O teach me, Thou that art my God, 


Thy Sacred Liws robey 3 


And to the Land of Righteouſneſs 


My Soul at lengih convey. 


Is ——_ 


Ik, 


"40. Plelm” CXLV, 


I þOr ever, O eternal God! 
I will chy Praiſes fing ; 
2 Thou! who our great Creator art, 
The everlaſting Kiog ! 


3 For Thou moſt worthy art our Love, 
O brighteſt Excellence / 
Whole Power is beyond a Bound, 
Whoſe Goodneſs is Iamenſe. 


4 One Ape unto another ſtil}, 
Thy Works to ſing, proceeds 3 6 $415V, 
And to thi? aftoniſh'd World around, 
Repeats thy mighty Decds. iid 


5 Wherefore, dread Lordi I wil prepare: 
Thy Glory to relate” i 
And in exalted Hymns * difilay 
Thy bright Majeftick State, 


6 That they, who me ſucezed, may learn 
Thy Greatneſs to expreſs ; 
And be with Reverence inform'd, | 


Of thy Almighrineſs. 


8 $ For 2ll mult freely now confeſs, 

They have Thy Favours found ; 
And = Saget Thy Jnftice fſhou'd have reach'd, 
Thy Love did moſt abound. 9 Whoſe 


Pſalm CX'* V. 


| 9 Whoſe Providence from our Relief, 
| _ Noother Cares conkne 3 

| But ftiil ore ali chy W. rk. a:tke, 
Thy tender Me:rcies ſhine. 


10 With whom in Conſort therefore, Lord, 
We will our Th oks prociaim 
And, as it beſt becomes thy Saints, 
Extol thy ſacred Name, 


Within 


wh +2 i Pſalm CL. 


I Ithin his ever-ſacred Courts, 
0 | | MF here his bright Honour 's known 

| O let to God your Praiſes be 
In Hallelsjahs ſhown. 


\ 2 Tranſcendent in his glorious Deeds, 
Let Inſtruments expreſs 

Thoſe loſty Joys, which beſt may Suit 

With his Almightiaeſs. 


3 Aloud, in ſtately Levets, let 
The Trumpet found his Praiſe ; 
And the ſoft Strains o'th warbling Lute 
Your belt Afﬀections raile. | 


4 Let Violins and Organs both, | 
His Holineſs advanee 
O praiſe him on the high-ton'd Pipes, 
O praile him in the Dance. 


| 5 From loud and well-tun'd Cymbals let 
| Your Solemn Thanks reſound 5 


 Fhar your Devorioas (till may be 
With choiceſt Muſick erown'd. 


6 Letevery Thing with Breath inſpir'd, 
Their mighty Lord proclaim ; 

Let Heav?n and Earth in Conſort join, 
To Praiſe His Holy Name. Aﬀ 
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To the Holy Times 


QO-F 


| ADVENT and LENT: 


IS 


4z : 
Rn een He EY. erred Seed CL. | 


O D E: 


- = 
| ON 41 
| The Redemption of Man. |!| 
| E. 
A Wakel awake! o my Cerhergick Soul i 
| And off, S:a's weighty Fetters, ſhake ; ! 
Let not the Drant t thus contro), 
And thee it: Slave, its boaſted Captive make: 
But riſe, and here o let thy unvail'd Eye [l 
Survey anew thy glorious Liberty. 11 
Lo where the long expeQcd Day appears, Ji} 
And the bright Sax its weltern Journey Reers, i} 
The Day! which now of laſting Peace the joytul || 
1yaings bears ! tt 
Fail ſacred Mor»! and Thou more {acred Lizht ? Ii} 
V Vhothus wuh evangelick Rays - 


Inform'ft our Yarken'd Sight, 1 
Informift our erring V Yays. Long IM 


ISS ESI 
Uro—n_————_ ee _— 


I | ODE 
' Long in Egyptiav Darkneſs have we lain, 
_ . CLike thoſe unhappy ani benighted Souls, 
* - VVho waz4'ring live beneath the Shady Poles ) 
* - Not knowing how, alas! or where, 
-(VVhiilt nought, but Nature's Twilight did re- 
- : main, | 
VVhich gave but a dim Proſpet# of our future 
State) 
Ia this wild Maze our doubtful courſe to ſteer, 
Or counter-trace the ftri Decree of Faxe. 


IL 


= JI Ut, Happy mm no more ſhall dread De- 
air, 
Nor al! the Powers of Hell, or Darkneſs there, 
Orre-ſpread the Brightneſs of thy Hemiſphere, 
\ Since from. on high the Oay-ſpring now de- | 
{cends, 

* And on this lower V Vorld #/*s Glory bends ; 
Since the great Fl of the Jehowvab *s known 
By the ſtupendtous Meſſage of his Soz, 

And all thoſe bleſt Efftets which did depend 
thereon, 
Eeath even now, by an eternal Doom, 
Is but the Efig tes of Sleep become ; 
Humazity's laft chearful Stage from this, 
To that bright World of never-fading _ 
| ere 


— — 


\F} 
V Vhere with our Soals, our Bodies are to be.” NY 
From all their groſs Impyritie, -” 
Refin'd into a glorious Immortalirie : - 
O bleſt Inverſion. of our wretched State. | 


And all thoſe miſerable Conſequences which. on | ; 
it did wait! ; 


HI. pL, | if 


Ome then, »»y Seri, and be no longer mute, |} 
But riſe, and take thy well ſtrung Lute, If 
Set to thy Heart, i 
VVith niceft Ear, and fridteſi Art * hs 4F 
And with the Lark, thy morning Hymas pre- | 
pare, if 
VV ho now begins to mount the Air, | 
To chant her early Matzzs thore. 
O eome, and with her beara Part ; 4 
Raiſe up the Srrizgs, raiſe up thy Hearr, q- | 
| 


And to the {acrcd undivided Three 
Make thou thy dye Return of Praiſe f 
In hallow*'d Lays. ' 

Let Father, Son, and #oly Spirit be | | 

The divine Gam?nt of thy Harmonze, 

In thole three ever-lacred Norzes, o let 
Thy grateful Ayres ſtill move, thy Hymns be - 
Uatil at length in that bright @#ire above 1 
(Where reigns eteroal Muſick, endlets Love) F | 
T e 


Boiues © 
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—_— YE. 
| They ſhall b' inſpir'd beyond all ftudious Pains, 
| VVith tar more laſting, more ſeraphick ſtrains. 


IV. 


t Hall every Creatare, every living Thing, 
FRE Prepare to celebrate th*approaching Spring, 
| And totheir great Creator their due Praiſes bring: 
'F x — 
{ Sviall the iwcet Hiras together now repair, 
| And with their rural 4ntmems fill the Air, 
To welcome 1n the new-born Year ; 
Shail even Natere from Earth's naked Bed, 
 Wherein ſhe ſeem'd ſo long ro have lain dead, 
U told anew her Treaſs:es, and ariſe 
With all her pompous 7rain of Liverzes, 
To pay her God her annual Sacrifice. 
Shall every Creature thus, a1! thus put on 
A cheariul Look to meet th'advancing Sz; 
| And ſhalt not thou, my Soul, my better Par, 
i} From curs'd Eftare redeem'd, with thankful 
Heart, 
Toin in the grateful Cox/ort, and preſent 
| Thy conlecrated [yſtrament ; | 
That I,»ftrument, which lay fo long untun'd, and 
out of date, 
' As if 1; had bemoand thy unreverſed Fate. 
For ſhame, for ſhame, (trike the prepared $1ring, 
Tilt *ris in tune with Natgre found, 


Till 


ODE © t 
Till with thy Praiſes thou haft made it found, | 
And be nor Thou the only ſilent thing. 
V. 


'Y Eory be therefore to the great Three-One 
The Eather, Holy Spirit, and the Son, 


N ho Sic with equal Power ou th*tternal Throxe. 


Glory and Praiſe be ever to the Lamb 3 
Fleaven's mighty Darhing, and the Soul's Deſire, 
Thinceſl:ne Song of the Seraphick Pure © 
Who, from the Boſome of 'his Father, carne, 
Did from his Majeſty awhile retire, | bi 
Thax he might here to wretched Mankind prove | 
Thoſe long expetted Bleſſings of his Love: \ | 
ho was ere. yet the World's vaſt Frame 
was laid 
 Whofor Time” Fulcels only ſtay'd; 
E'ce the* important Embafsy he made. 
O may I thus for ever be  _ 
(M ylterious undivided Three 1: 
Empioy'd 1n prailing, in admiring Thee, 
May ali chings both in Heaven and Earch, 
Which now bave eicher Life or Breath ; 
Which either on the, Groznd do'crecp; 
' Or 1n the $exs, or Waters keep; 
Which either ia the Air do fly, 


On wrfths higher :* ly; OR 
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Which in the heavenly @vire are plac'd, 
And with thy glorious Preſence grac'd; 
For ever here be/ow, and there above, 
In holy and exalted Mirth, 
Set forth thy univerſal Love, - 
Till the whole Round of Heawen and Earth, 
By their according MNotes, ſhall ring 
With the loud Praiſes of th' ezernal Kipp. 


VI. 


The ſtupendious State of reftor'd Man ! 
Which ftinted Rea/oz cannot ſcan ; 
Nor all the Power of vain Philoſophy define, 
What is ſo far beyond the Reach of iz*s ſhort Soana- 
| ing-Line | 
What could have ſo engag'd the Dezry, 
(0 wondrous Kidale of Divinity ! ) 
Thus to contraft /rmmezſity 8 
And in our narrow Natare, to deſcend 
At once 4 God offended, and a Friead, 
Stript of his brighteft G/oyres from above, 
Where in full-Luftre He enthren'd had fat, 
Th' all-wiſe £icia4tor of th* Immortal States 
Heaven's mighty Monarch of eternal Date / 
And by a new grand Charter in his Blood, 
To make us, of his King aom, free, _ 
(Which we jn Six ſo long before with-ftood 


And(. 


Lo 


nd. 


Os — 


And give us there again a Property, 
But the foft DiiZates of Paternal Love ? 


VII. 


n Was Thou alone, the ſweetning Atribute ! 
To whom we daily make our humble ſhic 
Thou, who to every Creature do'ſt diſpenſe 
Thy free and gentle Influence 3 


"Twas Thos that did'ſt perform what was fo long 


fore-told, 
In miſty Prophecies of old ; 
And did'ſt, by thy prevailing Power, 
Lapſt Maz again to Liberty reſtore, 
And all he loſt by Eden's Sin before. 


Thou, matchleſs Love ! wert the magnetick 


| Spell, 
Which wrought th' amazing Miracle, 
And thus defeated the Deſggys of Hell. 
Nought cou'd divert thy penetrating Force, 
Or ſtop the Srream of thy unbounded Conrſe. 
For ah ! offended Love / 
When from above 
My naked Sinsdid for thy Vengeance call, 
At my preſumptuous dilobedient Fall; 
Even when J«#:ice had unſheath'd her Sword, 
And waited enly for the fatal Ford, 


Twis 
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Twas then that Thow, thy 2izhty Self to ſhew, 
PDioſt ſtep between, and on thy S7ae reccive the 
 _ direful &/ow. 


VIII. 


O! to yon ſacre) Hl! dirett thine Eje, 
The Theatre of Wo, Mount Calvary ; 
Where Death in ail her pompous Horror fits, 
And iflues out her fatal Writs 5 
VVhere She her utmoſt Empire does diſplay, 
And the? for ever vanquiſh'd, wins the Day : 
There, o my So#!, thou may-it at large deſcry 
In Scenes of Blood the Holy 7rageay. 
Lo! where a gathering Stormy Mob ALpears, 
&nd by their boiſt?rous Crics untune the Spheres 
Nought through the Throzy is heard, bur 
Crucify ; 9 
And tis concluded the great SonxotGod mult dye; 
Not © attone their Sins, bur ſatisfy their Laſt, 
-the Bent of their remorſelels Cruelty : 
V Vhilſt He alas ! continues (till 1 appear 
All Love, and while 7hey now his ling'cring Death 
| prepare, 
The £ giucy Deed forgives 
Ard to his enrag'd Fathers Ear 
Breaths forth their Pardon with his dying Prazers 


VVaillt 


_—_— 
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VV hilſt the aſtoniſh'd Suv with-draws its || 
Light, 
And Nature ſickens ar the dreadful Sight, 


IX. 


Ince then the Chriſtian 7/arveſt is ſo near, 
And Grace and Mercy do ſo ripe appear, 
Be active, o my Soul! in this thy Day 3 
Bind up thy Sheaves, and come away, 
An4 on the holy Altar lay 
The Offering of thy Firſt- Fruits, 
V Vhich with thy happy Czrcamſtances Suits ; 
For look, whereon already lyes, 
To turn't into an acceptable Sacrifice, 
God's all! enflaming Love, 
Deſcending from above, 
V Vhere with the nimble Sparks thy raviſh'd 
Thoughts may % 
To that bieſt Place beyond the Sky, 
(CV Vhere heretofore in bright Celeſtial Fire 
The holy Prophet did from hence retire) 


And there {or ever recap thy Joy, thy long QOefire, 


Br Ur hold 


Thy officious halte thou mzy*R, my Sou! ! forbear;. | 
Nor hy Oblations now prepare, FP | 
Thole *] 


oe neceet tet phea 
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Twas then that Thou, thy 24ighty Self to ſhew, 
Didſt ſtep between, and on thy Side reccive the 
dircful 5/w. 


VIII. 


Ol to yon ſacred Hil! direCt thine je, 
The Theatre of Wo, Mount Calvary ; 
Where Death in ail her pom pous Horror (its, 
- _ And iflves out her fatal Writs 5 
VVhere She her utmoſt Empire does difplay, 
And the? for ever 'vanquiſh'd, wins the Day : 
There, omy So#l, thou may'|t at large deſcry 
In Scenes of Bloed the Holy Trageay. 
. Lo! wherea gathering Stormy Mob appears, 
' &nd by their boiſt'rous Crics untune the Spheres 
- Nought through the Throzy is heard, bur 
Cracify ; 
And tis concluded the great SonoltGod muſt dye; 
Nor tattore their Sins, bur ſatisfy their Left, 
-the Bent of. their remorſelets Cruelty : 
 VVYhilſt Ze alas ! continues (till i appear 
All Love, and while 7hey now his ling*ring Death 
| prepare, 
The giudy Deed forgives: 
| Arid to. his enragd P18 Ear . 
| Breath forth their Pardon withhis dying Prayer: 


Y Vail 
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VVhilft the aſtoniſh'd Sus with-draws its 
Light, 
| And Nature fickens at the dreadful Sight, 


IX. 


\Ince then the Chriſtian Harveſt is ſo near, 
And Grace and Mercy do fo ripe appear, 
Be ative, o my Sosl! in this thy Day ;. 
Bind up thy Sheaves, and come away, 
Anq' on the holy Altar lay 
| The Offering of thy Firſt- Fraits, 
V Vhich with thy happy Circamſtances Suits ; 
For look, whereon already lyes, 4 
To turn 't into an acceptable Sacrifice, 
God's all enflaming Love, 
_  DeſcenJing from above, 
V Vhere with the nimble Sparks thy raviſh'd 
Thoughts may % 
To that bieſt Place beyond the Sky, | 
(CV Vhere heretofore in bright Celeſtial Fire 
The holy Prophet did from hence retire) 
And there {gr ever recap thy Foy, thy long Deſire, 


Buck hold 


Thy. CAigtous haſtgthou mzy'R, my Soul | forbear; 
[ Nor hy Obations now prepare, | 
_ Thoſe Ef 


' Thoſe empty Zypes of what's already here. 
f For on the gory Altar lo! where lies, 
F The God of Love, whoſe ſelf a bleeding dies, 
And for thy Sins becomes both Prieſt and Sacrifice. 
O dreadful, but yet happy Sight! 
From whence alone the feeble Sou/takes Flight, 
Mounts on the Wings of Faith and ſoars aright. 
Thither, with Joy, come then prepare to fly, 
| (My panting Sasl 7) 
And in thoſe warm ballamick Streams which 
ide, 
So freely there "RL. his deep wounded Szde, 
Go bathe thy long contratted Leproſy ; 
That Leproſy alas! of thy old $i» and Shame, 
VVhich from the Surfit of thy Parents came. 
Thither, I ſay, o thither fly with ſpeed, 
Where the So9#/*s bleſs?d Bet he/az Rtands indeed! 
That ſacred Pool, from whoſe eternal Source, 
All healing Virtues have their proper Courſe 
VVhere Purp'e Srreams make glad the barren 
Soile 
_ VVith an Encreaſe beyond the Laborer's Toile; 
VVhere 7zades of Bleſſinzs do for ever flow, 
i .And *round whoſe Borders Peace and Pleaſure 
grow ; . | 
V Vhere all, who are diſeas'd, may freely come, 
And witaout Przce or Trouble now have Room ; 
Where,once the Heart is ſtir d by Faith & Love, 
There needs no waiting *cill it's Waters move ; 
But 


ODE. ue || 
But where the 77a/t th* IofeZed and the Blind, | 
And all that enter with a willing Mind, 
Their everlaſting Cxres may ſurely find. 
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